

The JrJijLorie 

Falft /would itwerebed time, Hal |&h<! all well, 
prince* Why? thou oweft God zdenth. 

Fa/f. T’is not due y et, / would he loth topay hm, heforehis 
day; what neede I be to forward with him that cals not on mce? 
Welljt'isno matt er^honor pricks mcon.-yeaFmthowifhonor 
prick e me off when I come oitfhow theftfean honor let to a leg? 
mo:or an armef no: or take away the griefe of a wound? no: ho- 
nor hath no skill in liirgery then i no: What is honour?* worde: 
vs’ hat is in that word? honor: what is that honourfaire; a trim rec- 
koningAVho hath it? he that died a Wed n eld ay, doth he feelc 
itj no: doth he heare it? no.’tks infcnfible then? yea: to the dead: 
but will it not liue with the liuingf no; why.? detraction will not 
(hffer it,thcrefore lie none cfit,honor is a meere skucchion-, and 
fo endssny Catechifme* Exit ♦ 

Enter IH&rce ft errand fir Ifyhard Ver non* 

Wor* O no,my nepliew mult nocknow^fir Richard^ 

The iiberall kindc offer of the king, 

Ver. TwerebelUie did. 

War. Then are we all vnder one* 

ItisnotpofliLle :it cannot be 
T he king ihould keepe his word in louing vs, 

He willlufpeft vs Hill, and finde a time 
To punifh this offence in other faults, 

Suppofition,al our lines (hall be iluckc full of cyes^ 

For treafon is but milled like the Foxe, 

Who neuer lo tame,fo chenlVt and loeke vp. 

Will h'aue a vvildc ti ioke of hi s anceftcrs: 

Lookchow we can,or fad,or merilyj 
Interpretation w ill mifquote our lookes, 

And we (hall feed like oxen at a Rail, 

The better chcrifht, (Fill the neerer death. 

My nephewestrefpaile may be well forgot, 

It hath the excufeof y cuth and heatot blood, 

And an adopted name ofpriuiledge, 

A hair-bramd Hotfpur gouenf d by a fplecne ; 

All his offences hue vpon my head 
And on his lathers. W e did traine him on. 

And his corruption being tans from vs. 

We 


of Henry the fourth* 

W e as tlie fpring of all fliall pay for all : 

Therefore good coofenjet not Harry know, 

In any cafe the offer of the king. Enter Hotfpur. 

He* l ? cliuer what y ou will,de lay t*is fo*Here corns your coofe* 
Hot* My vi ide is' return’d, 
peliucr vp my Lord of W cRmcrland* 

V n c le,wh at n e w e s ♦ 

, IHor. Thckijig will bid you battel prefently, 

Doug* Defiehimby the Lord ofWelhncrlancL. 

Hot* Lord Douglas, goe you and tell him io. 

Dcu* Marry and ihal,and very willingly. Exit Doug* 

V^or* There is no leaning mercy in the king. 

Hot . Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

\Hor. I toldc him gently of our grievances,. 

Of his och breaking, which he mended thus 
By now foriWcaring that he is forfvvorne. 

He call vs,rebeIs,traicors, and. will Scourge 
W it h hautic armcs,thi$ hatcfoll name in vs, Enter bought. 

Dote*. Anne, gentlemen, to armes : for I baue throwne 
A braue defiance in king Henries tectli. 

And W eltmerland that was ingag* d did bearc it, 

’ _ W hich cannot elude but bring him quickely on, 

iTcr. The Prmceof Wales llept forth before the king 
And,nephew,chaleng’d you to fingle fight, 

H ot. O, would the quarrel lay -vpon our heads, 

. A nd that no man might draw ihorr breath to dav 
But / and Harry Monmonth:tell me, tell me, * * 

How fliewed his talking? feemd it in contempt l 
Vir . No,by my foule I neuer in my life, 

Did heare a chalenge vrg’d more modeltly* 

V nleffe a brother ihould a brother dare, 

Togentle eJeercile and proofe of Armes. 

Hegaueyouall the ducties ofaman. 

Trim’ d vpyour praifes with a PrinceLy tongue,, 
Spokeyourdcferuingslike a Chronicle, ° 

Making you euer better then his prayfe, 

B)' ftilt difpraifing praifc valued with you, 

Andwliich became liLu like a prince indeed, 

' He 






